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32 The Boys' Big Game Series 

Holly, we're going to have a whopper of a time 
in the next month or so, ain't wet " 

Bob grinned happily. " You're dead right, old 
boy! Say, it's noon — " 

" By golly, that's right! When do we eat? 
I'm some empty." 

" Eight now. Ah Sing has the grub ready, I 
guess. Hike along, you pirate! " 

And Mart hiked with a wide grin. 
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None the less, Mart turned to Bob while they 
sought their own rooms. 

" That's all right, Holly — bnt you just remem- 
ber one thing. Tour dad didn't know anything 
about that Pirate Shark yarn — " 

" Oh, shut up and go to bed I " grinned Bob 
delightedly. " We got excited, that was all. 
Forget it! " 

But Mart did not forget it. 
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flitted through Mart's dreams for many a night 
thereafter, although Birch seemed doubly 
respectful toward the second mate, as indeed did 
all the crew. 
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V 

made ready to turn in. " Well, we'll be after 
tigers ourselves in a few days, Mart." 

" Mebbe," rejoined Mart. " Wish we hadn't 
eaten those oysters this morning! I haven't felt 
right since. Well, so long, Holly! See yon 
to-morrow." 

And if Mart felt any premonitions, he ascribed 
them to the oyster. 



